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THE LOTUS MAGAZINE 



or stopping now and then to pluck an 
ear and sample the condition of his 
ripening fields. He knows soils and 
fertilizers with the exact knowledge of 
a savant, and he reckons profit and loss 
on his season's work by the tens of thou- 
sands of dollars. 

' ' The binders rattle on and the men 
skirmish behind while there is light by 



which to work. No wasting daylight 
with twelve or fifteen or twenty thou- 
sand acres to be harvested in a fort- 
night. When they quit at last, the mice 
and gophers and all other people of the 
ground are going to bed in the wreck- 
age of their homes, and there is a brown 
patch in the sea of gold." 



"AULD CLENAE" OF HARVEST HOME 

In some parts of Scotland a character called "Auld Glenae," figured in 
Harvest Home festivals. 

But tumbling, rolling, sprawling on his way. 

Comes in the straw-clad masker, "Auld Glenae; " 

A lengthen 'd pole adorns his better paw. 

Well swathed with ribbons, and well wrapp'd with straw 

Like shaggy bear he heaves his limbs along, 

And drives, and leaps, and bustles through the throng; 

Tries every art the younger folks to '''scar," 

And only joins the reel, the sport to mar; 

Trips up the dancer in his figure pace, 

And thrusts his stubble presence in each face; 

With Li^y foots the droll duett away, 

And capers to the tune of ''Auld Glenae," 

Then winds his bunchy arms her waist about, 

And bears aloft the farmer s daughter out; 

"And wha can this be now?" each damsel cries; 

" What can he want wi Li\y ? " each replies. 

"Aweel," rejoins a third, "she's nae great pri\e!" 



